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My Will enkindled by mine eyes and earcs, 

Two traded Pylots ’ewixe the dangerous fhores 
Of Will, and Iudgemenc. How may 1 auoyde 
(Although my will tiiftaftc what it elected) 

The Wife I chofe, there can be no euafion 
To blench from this, and to ftand firmc by honour, 
Weturne not backcthe Silkcs vpon the Merchant 
When we haue fpoyl'd them; nor the remainder Viands 
We do not throw in vnrcfpedtiuc lame, 

Becaufe we now are full. J t was thought meete 
Parts (hould do fome vengeance on the Grcckcs; 
v our breath of full confent bellied his Sailes, 

The Seas and Windes (old Wranglers) tookc a Truce* 
And did him fcruicc; he touch’d the Ports defir'd, 

And for an old Aunt whom the Greekcs held Captiue, 
He brought a Grecian Queen,whofe youth & frefhnefle 
Wrinkles Apolloes, and makes fiale the morning. 

Why keepe we her? the Grecians keepc our Aunti 
v Is flic worth keeping? Why flic is a Pearle, 

Whofe price hath launch’d aboue a thouland Ships, 

And turn’d Crown’d Kings to Merchants, 

Jfyoii*l auouch, ’t was wifedome Paris went, 

(As you muft needs, for you all cride, Go, go:) 

Ifyou’I confeffc, he brought home Noble prize, 

(As you muft needs) for you all dapt your hands. 

And cride ineftimable; why do you now 
Theiffue ofyour proper Wifedomes rate. 

And do a deed that Fortune neuer did ? 

Begger the eftimation which you priz’d, 

Richer then Sea and Land ? O Theft muft bate! 

That we haue ftolne what we do feare to keepe. 

But Theeues vnwarthy of a thing fo ftolne, 

I That in iheirCoumry didthemchat difgrace. 

We feare to warrant in our Natiue place. 

Enter Cajfandra with her haire about 
her € ares. 

Caf. Cry Trojans , cry. 

Prtam What noyfe ? what flhrecke is this ? 

Troy. 'Tis our mad After, I do know her voyce. 

Caf, Cry Troyans. 

Heel, It is Caffandra. 

Caf. Cry Troyans cry; lend me ten thoufand eyes. 
And I will fill them with Prophetickc ieare». 

ITett. Peace fifter,peace. 

Caf. Virgins,and Boyes; mid-age & wrinkled old. 
Soft infancie, that nothing can but cry, 

Adde to my clamour: let vs pay betimes 
A moity of that mafic of moane to come. 

Cry Troyans cry, pradtife your eyes with teares, 

Troy muft not be, nor goodly lllion ftand, 

Our fitc-brand Brother Paris burnes vs all. 

Cry Troyans cry, a Helen and a woe; 

Ciy,cry,Troy burnes, or rife let Helen goe. Exit, j 

Held. Novvyouthfuil Troylus. donoc thefe hie ftrains j 
Ofdiuination in our Sifter,worke 
Some touches of remorfe ? Or is your bloud 
So madly hot, that no difeourfe of reafon, 

Nor fearcof bad fucccffein a bad caufe. 

Can qualific the fame ? 

Troy. Why Brother Heitor , 

Wcmay not thinke the iuftneficof each adfe 
Such, and no other then euent doth forme it. 

Nor once dci c£t the courage of our mindes; 

Becaufe Cajfandrds mad,her brainfickeraptures 
Cannot diftafte the goodnefle of a quarrcll. 


To make it gracious. For my priuatep a « 8 d 
I am no more touch’d, then all Prinms f ’ 

And Iouc forbid there ffiould be done amonl’a 
Such things as might offend the weakeft f p i Ce 8 ” v * 
fo right for, and maintain®. r lc > 


Par. Elfe might the world conuince ofW.fi 

As well my vnder-takings as your counleh* 

But I acteft the gods, your full confent 
Gaue wings to roy propenfion, and cut off 
v All feares attending on fo dire a proieft. 

For what (alas) can thefe my Angle armes ? 

What propugnacion is in one mans valour 

To ftand the pufh and enmity of thole 

Thi s quarrell would excite ? Yet I proteft 

Were 1 aloDC to paffc the difficulties, * 

And had as ample power,as I haue will 
Pam {hould nc’rc retra# what he hath done 
Nor taint in the purfuite. ‘ 

Pri , / , <*w,youfpcake 
Like one be-fotted on your fweet delights • 

You haue the Hony ftill, but thefe theGall’ 

So to be valiant, is no praife at ail. 
j ? ar ' Sir, 1 propofe not mecrely to my felfe 

j The pleaiures i'uch a beauty brings with it: ’ 

| l would haue the foyle ofher fairc Rape 

j Wip'd off in honourable keeping her. 

\ What Treafon were it to the ranlack’d Queene 
Difgrace to your great worths, and ffiamc tome, 
Nowtodeliuerherpoffefsionvp * 

On termes of bafe ccropulfion ? Can it be, 

Tnat fo degenerate a ftrainc as this. 

Should once let footing in your generous bofomesf 
There s not the meaneft ipiric on our partie, 
Without a heart to dare, or fword to draw, 

When Helen is defended : nor none fo Noble, 
Whofe life were ili beftow'd, or death vufanVd, 
Where Helen is the i'ubte&. Then (I fay) 

Well may wt fight for her, whom we know well, 
The worlds large fpaces cannot paralcll. 

Heel. Paris and Troylm , you haue both faid well: 
And on the caufe and queftion now in hand, 

Haue gloz d, but fuperficislly; not much 
/nlikeyoungmen, whom jinftotle thought 
Vnfic to heare Moral) Philofophic. 

The Reafons you alledge, do more conduce 
To the hot paffion of difiemp’red blood, 

1 hen to make vp a free determination 
Twixt right and wrong: For plealure, and reuenge, 
Haue cares more deaie then Adders, to the voyce 
Of any truedecifion. Nature craoes 
All dues be rendred to their Owners: now 
What neerer debt in all humanity, 

Then Wife is tothcHusband? Ifthislaw 
Of Nature be corrupted through affection. 

And that great mindes ofpartiall indulgence, 

To their benummed wills refift the fame. 

There is a Law in each wcll-ordred Nation, 

To curbe thole raging appetites that are 
Moft difobedientand refradturie. 


It Helen then be wife to Sparta’s King 
(As u is knowne {he is) thefe Morall Lawes 
Of Nature, and of Nation, fptake alowd 
To haue her backe return’d. Thus toperfift 
In doing wrong, extenuaies not wrong. 

But makes it much more heauie. Heilors opinion 
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ne: 


T this in way of truth; yet nere the leffe, 

Lfpritely brethren, I propend to you 
jnrefolution to keepe Helen ftill; 
p r >tis a caufe that hath no meane dependance,. 

V p 0n our ioynt and feucrall dignities. 

Why? there you touchtthclifcof our defig 
r e it not glory that we more aftcdled, 

Then the performance of our heauing fplcenes, 
t would not wifli 3 drop of Troian blood. 

Spent more in her defence. But worthy Heitor, 

She is a theamc of honour and renowne, 

A (purre to valiant and magnanimous deeds, 

\Vhofe prefenc courage may beate downe our foes, 
fame in time to come canonize vs. 

For I prefume brauc Heeler would not loofe 
Sorichaduantage ofapromifd glory, 

(miles vpon the fore-head of this aftion, 

Forthe wide worlds reuenew. 

ffeft. I am yours, 

You valiant off-fpring of great Priamus-, 
jhaue a roifting challenge lent amGng’ft 
The dull and factious nobles oftheGreekes, 

Will ftrike amazement to their drowfie fpirics, $ 

I was adueTtiz'd,their Great gcncrail flept, 

Whil’ft emulation in the armie crept: 

This I prefumc will wake him. Extmt. 

Enter Thcrfices fains. 

How now Therfites ? what loft in the Labyrinth of thy 
furie? fhall the Elephant Aiax carry it thus ? he bcates 
me,and Iraile at him : O worthy fatisfaftion, would it 
wereotherwife : that I could beate him, whft’ft he rail’d 
at me: Sfoote, lie learne to coniurc and raife Diue!s,buc 
lie fee fome iflue of my fpitefull execrations. Then cher’s 
Achilles ,arare Enginer.If7ror be not taken till thefe two 
vndermincit, the wals will ftaridtill they fall of them- 
felues. Ochoug r eac thunder-darter of Olympus, forget 
that rhou art hue the King of gods; and CMercnry^ loofe 
alltheScrpentine craft of thy Caduceus^ if thou take not 
that little little lefle then little wit from them that they 
haue, which fhort-arm’d ignorance it felfe knowes, is fo 
abundant fcarfe, it will not in circumuention deliuer a 
Flyefrom aSpider,without drawing the maflic Irons and 
cutting the web : after this,the vengeance on the whole 
Camp,or rather the bonc-ach,for that me thinkes is the 
curfc dependant on thofe that warre for a placket. 1 haue 
faid ray prayers and diuell, enuie, fay Amen: What ho? 
ray Lord Jfchilles ? 

Enter Patroclus. 

Patr. Who’s there? Therfites. Good Therfites come 
inand railc. 

Ther. If I could haue remembred a guilt counterfeit, 
thouwould’ft not haue flipc out of my contemplation, 
but it is no matter, thy felfe vpon thy felfe* The common 
curfe ofmankinde, follie and ignorance be thine in great 
reuenew; neauenbleffe thee from a Tutor,and Difcipiine 
come not ncere thee. Let thy bloud be thy direilion till 
thy death, then iffhc that laies thee out fayes thou art a 
fairc coarfe 3 Ilcbe fworne and fwornc vpon’t fhc neuer 
Crowded any but Lazars, Amen, Wher’s Achilles? 

P<*tr. What art thou dcuout? waft thou hi a prayer? 

Ther< I, the heauens heare me. 

Enter Achilles # 

slchtl. Who’s there? / 

P*tr. Therfites Lord. 


Achil. Wbere,wherc,art thou come? why my checfe, 
my digeftion, why haft thou not feru’d thy felfe into my 
Table, fo many mcales? Come, what’s Agamemnon ? 

Ther . Thy Commander Achilles , then tell me Patro - 
clns, what’s tAchtiles? 

Patr. Thy Lord Therfites : then tell me I pray thee^ 
what’s thy felfe ? 

Ther. Thy knower Patroclpts : then tell me Pamelas. 
what art thou ? 

Patr ♦ Thou maift tell that know'ft. 

Achil. O tell, tell. 

Ther. lie declin the whole Agamemnon com¬ 

mands Achilles y Achilles is my LordTam Fatroclm know* 
cr,and Patroclus is a foole. 

Patro . You rafcall. 

Ter. Peace foole, I haue not done. 

Achil. He is a priudedg’d man, proceede Therfites . 

Ther. Agamemnon is a foole. Achilles is a foole, Ther¬ 
fites is a foole, and as aforefaid, Patroclus is a foole. 

Achil. Deriuethis?come? 

Ther . Agamemnon is a foole to offer to command A - 
chi ties, Achilles is a foole to be commanded oi Agamemon^ 
Therfites is a foole to ierue fuch a foole: and Vatroclns is a 
fooic pofitiue* 

Patr. Why am I a foole ? 




Enter Agamemnon, Flijfes, Neftor , Thomedes, 

Aiax, and Chale at. 

Ther. Make that demand to the Creator,it fuffifes me 
thou art. Looke you,who comes here ? 

Achtl. Patroclus y lie fpcake with no body: come in 
with me 7 her fit es. Exit. 

Ther. Here is fuch patcherie, fuch iugling, and luch 
knauerie : all the argument is a Cuckold and a Whore, a 
good quarrel to draw emuIations/a<ftions,and bleede 1 6 
death vpon : Now the dry Suppcago on theSubiedt, and 
Warre and Lecherie confound all. 

Agam. Where is Achilles ? 

Patr. Within his Tenc, but ill difpof’dmy Lord. 

Agam. Let it be knowne to him that we are here ♦ 

He fent our Mcflengers, and we lay by 
Our appertainments,vifiting of him : 

Let him be told of, fo perchance he thinke 
W c dare not mouc the queftion of our place. 

Or know not what we are. 

Pat. I ihall fo fay to him. 

Vlif We law him at the opening of his Tent, 

He isnotficke. 

Aia. Yes, Lyon ficke,fickc of proud heart; you may 
call it Melancholly if willfauour the man, but by my 
head, ; t!ispride, but why^whj^lcthimfhow vs the caufe? 
A word my Lord. 

Nef What moves Aiax thus to bay at him ? 

Vltf. Achidis hath inucigled his Foole from him* 

Nef Who, Therfites ? 

Vhf He. 

Nef Then will Aiax lackc matter, if he haue loft his 

Argument. 

Vlif No,you fee he is his argument that has his argu¬ 
ment Achilles. 

Nef. All the better, their fra&ion is more our wifh 
then their fadiion^ but it was a ftrong counfcllchat a 
Foole could difunice. 

Vlif The amine that wifedome knits, nor folly m 3 y 
cafily vntic. Enter Patroclus. 

Here 
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